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The call 


Author's Notes: 

| don't know if you read it, but Grace just got pissed at Duff because he's been writting about them (Grace 
and Mae are his daughters if you are not a die hard fan) all the time and telling everybody things. So as a 
payback she gave him something she wrote about him. And he posted it. There she named his friends and 
Gilby and Slash are there, but not Izzy. So thinking about that, This came out. 

I'm kind of finding a style that I'm confortable with. | know it sounds like the other story | wrote about Axl and 
Izzy. But.. Sue mel! (I'm a laywer) 

| promise to keep going, but | don't really know, how much or to where exactly. 


Enjoy! 


Silence... 


-Lo?- There he is! What was it | was going to say? That I'm sorry my oldest daughter didn't mention you as 
one of my best friends. Well you had been more than a friend at some point. But she couldn't know that, she 
wasn't even born yet. Its good we never made anyone suspicious. We played that pretty well. 

“Hello? Anybody there?- Yes! I'm here, just a little struck and | don't know how to do this. 

Fuck! Great! The line went dead! He hung up when nobody talked, Just Great Mckagan! You've done it this timel! 
Ring.. 

Ring.. Who's calling now? It's not even my phone! 


-Hello. 


-Duff?- Oh! Its him! He shouldn't have this number, | didn't go into so much trouble getting a different 


number just to have him find it. 

-Yeah! l2! How are you?- Good! Just play it cool. You are doing finel! 

-You called me man! | couldn't hear youl 

-Yeah! Sorry ‘bout that. This shit's not working finell 

-Yeah! | guess so.. - Great silence! How am | supposed to tell him all the great speech | thought of If | can't 
remember how to talk! What is wrong with you Mckagan? You can always talk to him no matter what! But it's 
never about "that" -What happened to your cellphone? Mine didn't tell me it was youl- Great, now he knows | 


didn't want him to know it was me. Why did | do that? 


-Oh! Err.. The batteries died, so | had to ask somebody their phone to call you.- | lied, | never liked lying to 


him. He just can tell. Fucker knows me too much. 
- Yeah! Sure! -He just let it pass, | know, | know him too. -So. What are you up to? 


-Oh! Nothing much.. the usual, you know. Recording, writing, drinking coffee- | slide some info so he'd start the 
subject himself, that is if he read the column. | don't know if he does. After all he's in Cali and this is Seattle. 


-Yeah! Same here. So.. What do | own the honor of your call. We haven't talked in a while- Yeah, that's 
probably why Grace didn't mention you. 


-| know, | haven't called you enough. Listen -| say not giving him (or me) time to think about it too much. - 


I've been writing this column on the Seattle weekly, and 

-| know, I've read it! Have some good shit therell- He says interrupting me. 

-Thanks man! But the problem is that the other day my girl, Grace, just got pissed at me for the things | 
write about them and just gave me something to post. And in that post she named my friends, and among 
others she forgot about youl And | don't want you to think that you are not my friend. 


Silence... 


-So, Are you calling all the friends you've had in your life to tell them that you are sorry?- God, no! | just 


care about you. But | can't say that. It's too close, too personal, too vulnerable. 
-Mmmm.. maybe.. 


-Or maybe not, and you are just calling me. Because.. Because | was more maybe?- Because we used to be 


lovers... nor you or | can say it out loud. 


-Maybe.-Silence. It's been like this for a long time now. Every time we talk about our feelings, not that we do 
that a lot, we are grown up men, but.. still. There would always be this awful silence. It's not a good, empty 
silence, one of those that exists because there is no need to say anything, but one of those that exists 
because you can't say what should be said, it's a full silence, full of things you are not saying. 


-So are you going to tell me that your daughter does not like me? Or does her father not like me anymore? 
-Her father always liked you and always will- | say without thinking. And the silence. 

-| will always like you too, Duff. You are one of my best friends! We've been through a lot together! Good, bad, 
ugly, and sexy.-Yes Iz! | can remember sexy! | can remember you naked on the hotel bed looking a me, inviting 


me to join the fun, that was sexy!! 


-| just.. didn't want you to be mad at me because of this, just in case you read it- | say trying not to sound 


so desperate, so needy. 


-Duff... | don't care what Grace thinks. You've always been my friend and that is not going to change. You know 
what? We should get together and discuss this. 


-| don't know.. | don't think I'm ready to discuss this face to face. - | suddenly feel I'm not talking about Grace 


anymore. 


-Ok.. | just miss you. -There was a time when those words coming from his mouth could have made me go all 


over the world just to see him. But now, lm married, have two kids, things have changed.. 


-| guess | miss you too. If you want | could go to your house some time on the weekend- What happened to 
the change? How are you going to LA for a "some time"? You live in Fucking Seattle!!! You Dumb Fuck! 


-That sounds great! I'd go there, but.. the subject of our conversation should probably stay between us and 
not be heard by your family. Oh! | never said | was going to talk about anything! I'm not going to discuss 
that! | just want to see you. 

-Ok. So.. Ill see you there right? 

-Right..- Silence, God! | hate silence! 

-Right. Ok Iz. I'm gonna go now ok? 


-OK! I'll see youl! Bye. 


-Bye..- And silence. 


